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" There's some letters," wyi
on his nob's pedestal, but 1% can'
make 'em out. The alphabet of thi
Country seems to be composed c
sometimes a. e, i. o. and u, gener*

Ally. s's, l'a, and fa.'
"High Jack's ethnology gets tn

upper hand of his rum for a minute
and he investigates the inscriptiot

" Uunky,' says he, 'this is a statu
of Tlotopaxl, one of the most pow
erful gods of the ancient Aztecs.^" *Glad to know him,' says I, 'bu
in his present condition he remind
me of the joke Shakespeare got ol
on Julius Caesar. We might sa

about your friend:
Imperious What's hls-name, dea

and turned to stone.
-Wo use 'to write or call him o

the 'phone.'
" Uunky.' says High Jack Snake

feeder. looking at me funny, 'do yo
believe in reincarnation?'

* *It sounds to me,' says I, 'lik
either a clean-up of the slaughter
houses or a new kind of Boston pink
X don't know.'

* 1 believe,' says he, 'that I ar
the reincarnation of Tlotopaxl. M
researches have convinced me tha
the Cherokees. of all the Nort
American tribes, can boast of th
straightest descent from the prou
Astec race. That,' says he, 'was
favorite theory of mine and Flor
ence Blue Feather's. And she.wha
If she.' "

"High Jack grabs my arm an
walls his eyes at me. Just then h
looked more like his eminent co
Indian murderer. Crazy Horse.

M 'Well,' says I, 'what if she, wha
If she. what if she? You're drunk
says I. 'Impersonating idols an<

believing in.what was it?.recar
nelization? Let's have a drink
says L 'It's as spooky here as
Brooklyn artificial limb factory a
midnight with the gas turned down

"Just then I heard somebody com
ing, and I dragged High Jack int<
the bedless bedchamber. There wa
peepholes bored through the wall
so we could see the whole front par
of the temple. Maj. Bing told mi
afterward that the ancient priest
in charge used to rubber througl
them at the congregation.

"In a few minutes an old Indiar
woman came in with a big ova
earthen dish full of grrub. She se
it. on a square block of stone ii
fu>nt of the graven image, and laic
down and walloped her face on th<
floor a few times, and then took i
walk for herself.
"High Jack and me was hungry

so we came out and looked it over
There was goat steaks and friec
ricecakes, and plantains and cas
sava. and broiled landcrabs anc
Bfkngoes.noihing like what you ge
at Chubb's.
^We ate hearty.and had anothei

round of rum.
"It must be old Tecumseh's.01

whatever you call him.birthday,
says I. 'Or do they feed him ever:
day? I thought gods only dranV
vanilla on Mount Catawampus.'
"Then some more native parties ir

short kimonos that showed theii
aboriginees puncture the near hori
son. and me and High had to skii
hack into Fkther Axletree's private
boudoir. They came by ones, twoi

Did You
See This?

Three girls sat on the side sea
In the front of the street car. The]
were giggling a great deal an<
ragging the motorman about some
thing. Whenever the car stoppe<
to discharge or load passengers th<
motorman turned and answered th<
gay trio in their mood, and ono
he called one of them by her firs
name.

Presently a disgruntled man pushe<
his way up the aisle, appraiesd th(
uproarious silliness of the younj
girls, and passed disgustedly ou
Into the front vestibule. He leerec
over his shoulder at the girls anc
said something In an undertone t<
the \ motorman. The motormai
turned and looked in amazement at
the man who closed one eye anc
Wagged his head meaningly at th<
th?pe girls.
The motorman turned back to his

wheel. The brakes moaned anc
scraped and the car jerked to s>
standstill. The man was still lookingat the motorman.waiting foi
his concurrence.when the car dooi
hanged open and the motormar
awung around:

"Get off this car." he said, and hit
manner left little room for argument.But a wise man who can size
tip a situation and a human being
at a glance insists upon using his
head. This was not his destination
you know, and all that sort of thing
end he didn't know the little girli
wore aught to the motorman, end sc
forth.

-Get." and the motorman dre*
beck his fist. But the wise man had
rot.

Almost every table at Nunnally's
was filled by the after-theatei
crowd. Occasionally a fur-coated
riff would call for a sundae, but
generally the order was for hot
chacoiate, for It was sleeting outsideand the wind was high. There
wtf^ the usual indistnict hum ol
fcftes rising from reminiscences,

boasts, repartee, and perhaps
loeers' quarrels. Every now and
then a fragment of anecdote or a
petl of laughter would rise above
tht hubbub, only to re-key the outkJstto the general tone of the
plq^e. Then from the balcony a
cl«*r young voice called out:

«*^adies and gentlemen."
Bvery voice hushed and every eyeta3>ed on the flushed and fervent

yoeng blond.
t-et us strike against this ice

It's too cold. We have but
3recourse, and that is to strike!"

peryone looked for his companlnthis joke, but he was alone.
He did not remain to incite the
people to action, but hurried down
tha steps and out the door.

-I wonder where he got it.!' some
of the men commented sadly.
*What will these Bolshevists do

next!" a serious-minded woman wondefed-; At another table a crowd of collegeboys who acted as though they
migh t know the whence and whitherlefttheir untouched coca colas
and followed the young man. But
before they left, I noticed the pin
they wore over their hearts bore
tfc# same Insignia and Greek letters.

Outside the Bolshevist was frrob!"rb»yasking them what further
-djee crime he would have to combeforehe would be let 111 on
he grlP and ful1 benefits and im
initios of tha fraternity.

enry Story
to Serve*

and threes, and left all sorts of ol
lt ferings.there was enough grub fo

Lingham's nine gods of war, wit
plenty left over for the peace con

®. ference at The Hague. They brough
f jars of honey, and buachea of ban
- anas, and bottles of wine, and stack

| of tortillas, and beautiful shawl
ei worth $100 apiece that the India
women weave of a kind of vegetabl

u fibre like silk. All of 'em got dow
e and wriggled on the floor in front c

that hardflnish god, and the
sneaked off through the wood

t again.
8

" *1 wonder who gg>ts this rak«
T off?" remarks High Jack
y

" 'Oh,' says I, 'there's priests o
deputy idols or a committee of die

d arrangements somewhere in th
woods on the job. Wherever yo

n
find a god you'll find somebody wait
ing to take charge of the burn
offerings.'
"And then we took another swi;a of rum and walked out to the parlo

front door to cooi off. for it was a
e hot inside as ^ summer camp o

the Palisades.
"And while we stood there in thi

breexe we looks down the path am
n sees a young lady approaching th
Y blasted ruin. She was barefootei
1 and had on a white robe, and car
h ried a wreath of white flowers ii
® her hand. When she got neare
a we saw she had a long blue feathe:
a stuck through her black hair. An<
- when she got nearer still me an<t High Jack Snakefeeder grabbe<

each other to keep from tumblinid down on the floor; for the girl'
e face was as much like Florenc

Blue Feather's as his was like oh
King Toxicology's.
"And then was when High Jack'

booze drowned his system o
d ethnolgy. He dragged m© insldi

back of the statue, and says:
" 'Lay hold of it. Hunky. We'l

a pack it into the other room. I fe!
; it all the time,' says he. 'I'm th<

reconsideration of the god Loco
motor-ataxia, and Florence Blu<

0 Feather was my bride a thousanc
5 years ago. She has come to seek
me in the temple where I used t<
reign.'

"'All right.' says I. There's nc
use arguing against the rum Ques
tion. You take his feet.'
"We lifted the 300-pound ston<

god. and carried him into the bacli
room of the cafe.the temple,
mean.and leaned him against th<
wall. It was more work thai
bouncing three live ones from ar

s all-night Broadway joint on Nev
1 Year Eve.

"Then High Jack ran out anc
/ brought in a couple of them Indiar

silk shawls and began to undresi
himself.

j '"Oh, figs!' says V. Is it thus'
Strong drink is an adder and suU
tractor, too. Is it the heat or thcallof the wild that's got you?'
"But High Jack is too full of ex

altation and canejuice to reply. H
stops the disrobing business jus

T short of the Manhattan Beach rules
I and then winds them red-and-whit*

shawls around him, and goes oul
i and stands on the pedestal as stead}
p ac any platinum deity you ever saw

.
And I looks through a peekhole t<

5 see what he is up to.
» "In a few minutes in comes th
j girl with the flower wreath'. Dange

If I wasn't knocked a little sill
when she got close, she looked s
exactly much like Florence Blu
Feather. 'I wonder.' says I to my
self, "if she has been relncarceratet
too? If I could see.' says I to my
self, "whether she has a mole on he
left.' But the next minute
thought she looked one-eighth of
shade darker than Florence; but sh
looked good at that. And High Jacl

t hadn't drunk all the rum that ha
f been drank.
1 "The girl went tip within ten fee

of the bum idol, and got down an*
i massaged her nose with the flooi
e like the rest did. Then she wen
? nearer and laid the flower wreatl
e on the block of stone at High Jack*
t feet. Rummy as I was, I though

it was kind of nice of her to thinl
I of offering flowers instead of house
- hold and kitchen provisions. Evei
? a stone god ought to appreciate 4
t little sentiment like that on top o
i the fancy groceries they had pile*
1 up in front:of him. ;.V> V*U\<
) "And then High Jack steps dowr
i from his pedestal, quiet, and menttions a few words that sounded jusl
1 like the hieroglyphics carved on the
5 walls of the ruin. The girl gives a

little jamp backward, and her eyes
i fly open as big as doughnuts; but

she don't beat it.
i "Why didn't she? I'll tell you why

I think why. It don't seem to a girl
so supernatural, unlikely, strange

P and startling that a stone goc
i should come to life for her. If h«
was to do it for one of them snub,nosed brown girls on the other side

. of the woods, now, it would be dlffferent.hut her! I'll bet she said
^ to herself: 'Well, goodness me

^ you've been fi long time getting on
your job. I've half a mind not tc
speak to you.'

| "But she and High Jack holds
>
hands and walks away out of the
temple together. By the time I'd

r
had time to take another drink and
enter upon the scene they wen
twenty yards away, going up the
path in the woods that the girl had
come down. With the natural
scenery already in place, it was jusl
like a play to watch 'em.she lookingup at him, and him giving hei
back the best that an Indian car
hand out in the way of a goo-go<
eye. But there wasn't anything ir
that recarniflcation and revulsion tc
tintype for me.

" 'Hey! Injun!' I yells out to High
Jack. 'We've got a board-bill due It
town, and you're leaving me withoul
a cent. Brace up and cut out th<
Neapolitan fisher-maiden, and let'i
go back home.'

"All I could do was to hustle back
to that Boca place and panhandle
Major Ring. He detached himsell
from enough of his winnings tc
buy me a ticket home. And I'm
back again on the job at Chubb^s
sir, ond I'm going to hold it steady
Come round and you'll find the steak
as good as ever."

I wondered what Hunky Magee
thought about his own story; so ]
asked him if he had any theories
about reincarnation and transmogrificationand such mysteries at
he had touched upon.
"Nothing like that," said Hunky

positively. "What ailed High Jack
was too much boose and education,
They'll do an Indian up every time."
"But what about Miss Blue Feather?**I persisted.
"Say,** said Hunky with a grin,

"that little lady that stole High
Jack certainly did give me a jai
when I first took a look at her. but
it was only for a minute. You rememberI told you High Jack disappearedfrom home about a year ago,
Well, where she landed four daya
later was in as neat a five-room
flat on East Twenty-thir* street u
you ever walked sideways through
.and she's been Mrs. Magee ever
since."

(Cepyrifkt, lttl, by VbwUr Syndicate)
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Cords 325 Ma
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WILLIAM AI

NIMBLE finders and willingness
to work have often cheated
blindness.

i But William Allen West* of Seat
> Pleasant, Md., employed in the

> equipment shops of the U. S. Post.office Department, Fifth and W
streets northeast, has given Ws af\fliction the laugh. He has performed

j the greatest day's work in the de»partment where cords are put into
i new mail bags, and holds the record
t .350 bags in one day. His average
r daily output is about 325 bags, the
%ame as the others doing the same.!

I work.
i West has been inserting cords in
j Uncle Sam's mail bags since 1917.1

He has been blind ior twenty years,;
9 but during practically all of that)period he has been a producer.
e Before his present employment he!

was the head of the industrial work
for the blind at the work shops of!

e the Blind Aid Association in Georgettown. There he made brooms and
i, directed the shop operations.
b His daily capacity in broom mantufacture was between four and five
r dozen finished brooms. This work

is slower for the blind, however,
d and a blind man's output is about'

I Good Morning,
I Judge!

By RUDOLPH PERKINS.
I
a Mary Thomas, alias Mary Gibson.
® is of the opinion that she is a much
d abused woman.

She was charged with .robbing
t George Morris of 18. Robbery' is not

? merely stealing It calls for twenty
I years in the pen at the most:
h The woman swore that it was a
R put up job. So did Morris for that
t matter, but he said that Mary put
t up the job on him and got his morrey.

Policeman C. O. Turner saw the
i pair struggling over the money on
^ N street northwest at midnight,
f Morri31'story was that Mary put
i her arms around bim in a loving
f embrace aij<* picked the purse out
i of hie left-hand hip pocket.

Mary said that she had $6 already
and George had given her $2 more
to buy herself a present with. Then,

i she said, when he saw she had
\ money, he tried to take it away
: from her. Then the cop appeared.

With both sides to the controversy
before him it wa| a hard job for
the judge to decide who was tell

.lng the truth.
Accordingly the court passed the

buck to the grand jury and held
Mary under >500 bond.

On "Borrowing** Coat*.
There may be a d?Tference be

tween stealing and borrowing. It

y all depends on who's doing it and
what is involved.
Joe Curtis said he owed a man

i $1.50 and did not have the money.
So he "borrowed" an overcoat from

I his brother William and l^t his
creditor have the coat as security.
William swore opt a warrant for

his brother^ and charged hioK with
larceny. The boy is the oldest of

^ nine children and his arrest was no
little shock to his father.
The owner of the coat said he did

1 not know what he wanted done with
his brother, but the father did.
At the father's request the court

suspended a thirty-day jail sentence
and let Joe oft on probation with

^
the understanding that he "borrow"

^ no more property. y

! r) THE INQUIRING
'

| Keporter
1

QUESTION t

Who Is Your Favorite MovingPicture Actress?
ANSWERS i

LOUS ROSENBERG. 127 F
afreet urtkwrali -Bill!, Bark*
takes tke lead. la air estimation,
tor kaa Ik, Ira* traits ft a
real actreaa. Vmi ikt'i there."
ERNEST MAXWELL, Pert

Mjreri "Mis. Dor.it ky Glak looka
pretty gMrf ta me."
LIKE K. O'REILLY, Soatk- .

era Railway Raildlag! "Theda
Bara.aaff red."

. AUGUST GORMAN, Part Jfyer,
Glee ate a jcood-looklag artreaaiaad for plain. (ood looka

Pearl Wklt, to*, tke list la easy
style."
JOHN CARMODY, 143 Eleeeatkafreet aortkweati -Norma

Talmad*e la my Meal of aa aeI'ean.Ske la tkeee wkea It ram.
ta portray IaK «ay kind of aa
emotloa, aad tkat'a wkat It
takea.

:

j £ -. v.-y

r

;cord Worker
il Sacks Daily

j^npr :

jpB| 5

11c H iham'I meb

IB'Pi#;» tc\v
^S,M

Wk^ v ;§pfc*:i

XEN WEST.

Seat Pleasant
Man Sets Mark

For Uncle Sam
TMa Scat PImsbiK. Mil.,

bltnd man in » rbnmplon
Pro* rrr In thf eord Insert- |Irk department of t'»rlf
Sam's mall bag; factory la
the wort beast section. West
established a record of 350 V
has* for one day's work, and
averages S2S every da?, tbe
same as tbe otber workers.

oitfT*aJf ^ot^Mvat o/. » h*)i?£eyesight.*
An interesting fact comeq from

the mail equipment office. Before
the* war a day's work at cord insertingwas about 250 bags Duringthe war this was speeded up lo
300. But West went after a record,
and having established the star
mark, he split the difference and
gives Uncle Sam 325 a day. Af a
consequence the other workers are
now turning out the same number.

New York City
Day by Day

By O. O. MelNTYRK.

NEW YORK. Jan. 4..Poverty and
old age are a tragic combination but
nowhere do they appear so patheticallyhopeless a* in .this great metropolis.Old Mina who sells th*
myriad of theatrical publication?
from dark doorways near Time*
Square after midnight, was found
hobbling down to a pier of the North
River the other night. By the
merest chance a policeman saw her
before she plunged into the black
waters.
Old Mina is 80 and she did not see

how she could stand the ravages of
another winter on the streets. She
is just on» of the army of men and
women here who fight an almost
ever-losing battle against gaunt
poverty. Walking along Fifth avenuelate 1 saw an ambulance back
up to the door of a department store.
Soon there were lights and a towseledgray head rested on the ambulancelitter. "Dropped over in his

tracks of exhaustion." the ambulance
surgeon said. "He's too old to work
and too proud to beg so he got this'
job as a cleaner. Two hours finished
him. We pick up cases "like this al-1most every day"
As a rule these old people mustputter around on small jobs at night.They oolish the brass plates in frontof office byildings. sweep out the1hallways and pavements.and mostof the time they are alone withtheir thoughts.
About the best care of the poverty-1stricken aged is taken by a Swisswaiter's organization. They have hpleasant private house on an uptownstreet. Here the aged inmatesplay checkers, chess and «n;oke theirpipes. They are not charity wardsfor each baa during more activedays contrlbunted a certain amounttoward old age independence; butfew go to the place until theirfinances are completely gone.An employment agency managertells me the.efforts of old men toget jobs is pathetic. They dye theirhair and wear young men's clothesand many who prefer pipes smokecigarettes. They stimulate youth tocompete against youth.New York's spirit is the spirit ofyouth. It apparently has no placefor the old and enfeebled. TheBowery houses are havens for oldmen who are up at dawn seeking!a chance at small jobs to keep body,and soul together.

The wife of a very wealthy man!was arrested with a group of bandits!after a piatol battle with the policein which the woman was shbt in th^!erm. She is a woman who has;traveled, is educated and'bears everyevidence of refinement. The policesay that there are many women ofthis kind who work with thievesunbeknown to their families. Thecall of adventure is the prime motive.In a mid on an East Side winecellar last week ten men and one
woman were taken to headquartersin a patroh All the men had criminalrecords. The woman .,|i happilymarried to all appearances and is
a patron of the opera. She said themet* and women in her set were dull
and that she liked to get out andmingle with the men who lived bytheir wits and were not afraid ofdangerous pafths

New York's best knowh landmarkof the receipt war is being torndown. .The hut was used as an entertainmentcenter and .informationbureau for returning soldiers and
occupied ore of the most costlypieces of real estate in the world

s C". V- j lilai'tf"

The Marriage Mill
Wr XXLD1SD x. BllBOin

4('oprrif bt. 1991. "by the Wbe«ler
Syndicate. lac.)

f C*» B«fi« A»y Day!

THE LONELY HEART.
Alison ran through the garden

that separated the Atherton house
from the Gibsons.
She sped up the steps of the side

vejrajid^' intent on finding relief
from the mood that possessed her'
in Kate Gibson's kindly philosophy.
.But as she raised her hand to

knock on the door that led into the
Gibsons' cosy library, her glance
fell on the shade, only' half lowered
at the casement window.
Through theWolds of the wlneCOloredsatin drapery, that was

also pushed back, she glimpsed the
glowing Are on the Gibsons' heafrtn.
Ia a deep armchair, drawn close to
the hearth. George Gibson lolled
comfortably, his slippered feet
spread to the ruddy warnfth. A
pipe hung between his lips, and he
stared with drowsy content into the
flames.

Close beside hfm on the low footstoolwhich was Alison^ favorite,
sat Kate Gibson, her slim hands
locked about her knees. Her head
rested against the broad arm of
her husband s chair, and his Angers
lay caressingly in its heavy masses
There was serenity in. the very

poise of her, in. her eyes, and in
the little half-smile that hqvered
about her lips.
Kate Gibson had passed through

the mill and had emerged.whole.
Alison dropped the hand that

would have disturbed the peaceful
scene.
She went slowly down the steps

and paused irresolute.
Before the Atherton hearth she

knew that Barbara Wales and her
mother drowsed peacefully.
Ones again, as on that chill autumnnight when Kate Gibson.

found her sobbing in the garden.'
she felt forlorn and shelterless.
The thought of home and the two

women sleeping by the fireside was
distasteful. Besides, it was not her
home, not her friends.
Slowly she turned down the avenue,with some vague idea of seekingout Fannie Wardweii. It might

l>e that the ubiquitous Edwards was
out of town and she would find
Fannie alone and sympathetic as
slfe had been in the first weeks
ifter Larry's marriage.
At thought of meeting Larry

here. Alison stopped and almost
urned back. But with the reassuringcertainty that Larry would not
»e spending an evening at home
»vith the Country Club and the
Tory Grants' poker parties within
motoring distance,, she hurried on.
But her hopes of seeing Fannie

-ilone, were blasted.
Frieda, concealing her surprise at

a call from the tempestuous bride
of the household, ushered her into
the dimly lit drawing room where
Fannie and Burton Edwards sat discreetlytfde by side on the davenportunder the rose-shaded pedestal
lamp.

Fannie sprang up with a little cryof welcome which did not seem
wholly sincere to Alison's supersensitiveear.

Alison shook hands gravely with
Burton Edwards.

"I hear yofc «r> ^IfVely' t<6 make
ybur home in Bermuda Is It kind
of you to take Fannie so far away
from.us all?"
She had been about to say "from

her family" when she remembered
the avowed intention of Jane and
Mrs. Osborne to accompany the
bridal pair.
Edwards smiled placiflly. For once

"ie was not voluble and Alison consideredthis a good sign.
Looking at hid determined mouth

ind chin, she wondered if Jane and
Mrs. Osborne would find their visit I
in Bermuda as pleasant and satisfactoryas they anticipated. She
really thought it a bit thick of Jane
to force herself on the couple, consideringthat she could almost he
termed a jilted flame of Edwards.'
"I'm making you a trousseau gift,

Fannie. I'll bring it over one day
next week. I.rer. dropped" in t$
see Myra aboiit t)ie charity she
ind mother are sponsoring," she
prevaricated easily. "Will I find he^
in her room?"
"Myra is in the library," replied

Fannie, looking relieved. Til take
you to her. Jane and Alice have
gone to their bridge club and."
she hesitated, and added swiftly,
"Larry went out right after dinner."

Alison elevated her little pointed
chin.

"Well, I didn't come to see Larry,
you know,": she said with a foreed
laugh.

"I'm sorry," breathed Fannie, but
it was impossible to tell whether she
referred to her faux pas or to the
breach between her nephew and his
bride.

Alison remained with Myra a very
short time The latter was surroundedby committee r^orts and
was too completely wrapped up in
the problem of abstract charity to
be entirely human and sympathetic.
But just before Alison left, when

Myra walked to the gate with her
and stood looking out across the
winter moonlight, she caught a

queer far-away look in the calm
cool eyes of the older woman, and
for a moment an expression of infinitepathos crossed the grong
face. *

Alison recalling the old story
about the lov%r who had died in the
Fhilippines, wondered if Myra was

thinking about him; if the chill
moonlight conjured up visions of the
June of her youth and love»to tauni
her loneliness. *

(Continued Tomorrow.)

nt the intersection between Broadwayand Seventh avenue and Fortysixthstreet in Longacre Square.
For "professional reasons" Mauriceand Walton, who were divorced ,

last year, are to renew their dancingpartnership. Miss Walton hinted
before sailing Ior Paris to join
Maurice fhat they may be remarried.They dropped out of the
spotlight after thcty separated. As
a team .they were in demand, %but
singly they found scant public
favor.

Rudolph Block, who is best known
by his pen name, Bruno Leasing,
holds down the iob of idea expert
for q*rtctoT)ist* and > eegnio strip'
men employed by a syndicate of
newspapers. &ut when It comet to
ideas for Xmas gifts he is totally
at sea. He has a friend living on
a ranch in the far West to whom
he wished to send & present snd so
he went shopping. Among the
things suggested and shown to him
were Nt painted tin tea txHi. a wrist
watch caae to be hung from the
side of, the bed, an eye-* glass polisherstamped on leather and a
sachet to be worn in the hat crown.
He wound up by buying a brass
cuspidor. ^

iBoohmarh &TCothrop
Open g:i5 A.' M. - New Yot%.WASHINGTON.Paru Oow « P. M.

January Sale Upholstery
and Drapery Materials

Brings the Most Interesting Prices on Beautiful Fabrics
50-inch Mercerized

.

Cotton Velvet., Sale -

,
27-,nch Sdk Velour

Price, $3.75 yard " January Sale Pr,ce. *3-75 y*rd
These are marked only at about Ya °f the regInplain rose, mulberry', u)ar pnce

I
sand and blue; also figured Short lengths ranging from 1, 1 '/4 to 10 yards.
blue and antique striped blue A remarkably fine quality suitable for upholandstriped mulberry; A/2 stery, pillows, cushions, table scarfs, fancy work,
to 50 yards of a kind.

"

etc- Rlch- beautiful shades.Crimson. Reseda, Ma

New Showing of
Antique Mercerized 50-inch Poplins,

c 1* dD coDamask, Sale Price Sale Price, 85c yardSale Prices, 52.25 . 7C ,n 11
cc nn i*J.« 0 yard A very large collection

° ' ' ^ A very desirable fabric °f Poplins in
Some from our own stock , , , . lengths ranging from I to

ami <*!*» perWd (o, the " gMd **«"^ " 800d 5 yards, and in colon of I
Iiijj l shades of blue and rose; rose, brown, green, blue,sale. Included are plain reps, ,, .

°
- . .

.p, rip- (0, d,.pe.« and .

pie cloth, in rose, blue, green, upholsteries, hull 50-inch home beautifying and dectan,mulberry and putty. width. orating purpose. II

Imported Cotton Tapestry, Silk Velours, Sale Price.
Sale Prices, $4.50, $5, $6 and $5 yard

$6.50 yard Short ends of materials at le*s that) half H
-j-... _ . _ price. A large collection of short lengths ofIhey are "ie ?enulnc rrench lapestnes velours in green, rose, brown, gold,with their well-known fine weave and rich blue, mulberry, etc.. suitable for upholstery. flcolorings; many designs. cushions, pillows, table runners. Lengths range

uphofstery Section. Fifth Floor from % to 4 yards of a kind.

IJ
January Sale Lace Curtains sa^g! I

u
Many Curtains from our own stocks and others are small sample lines and odd

lots obtained from importers and makers. Altogether it is a most desirable collection
and the saving? are mighty desirable. * |||

50 Pairs Bobbinet 200 pairs Voile and MarquisCurtain.,$2.85 pair ette CurtainsSoft madras weave, finishedwith neat lace edge. $2.25, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50
L^LTd«-Z£ $4.00, $6.50 and $7.50 pair t
bedroom. 2}/i >ards long. Designs in these curtains are suitable for all parts

47 Pairs Scrim home, so * have hemstitched border and others
r> .. c, or in lace edge cfesign with various other decorations. VeryCurtains, $1.85 pair attractive are ^ that havc^ valancfI ,

neaT^aLX ^'/a'yards ^^ and Ivory Curtam, Lagth.. 2% and
long/2 ya 1. 2. 3 to 10 pairs of a kind.

75 Pairs Marquisette ~ ~ ~

Curtains, $3.85 pair Imported and Domestic i;
Ivory. and white, hem- Cretonnes

stitched and finished with ~

neat lace edge. A most dur- at Ctr catty Lowered Hrices
able weave that will give 30c, 55c, 75c, and $1.00 yard

; jartin, Knric.. 2>A yard* .^ ^ m y,, ^ ^
medium colorings.

36-inch Bordered A great wealth of choice designs and a varietyMarquisette, Special, of attractive weaves such as you expect to find in

35c yard a high-grade assortment of the best cretonnes.

Ivory and ecru with self- , Appropriate for curtains, draperies, hangings,
colored w£v4n border. . »1«P covers, bed covers, pillows and other uses.
Curtain Sactl^n, Fifth Floor.

'

I{


